HO                                        A   NEW   ACCOUNT

uninhabited Islands. Pullo-panjang is the largest, and consists of a Clustci
Df eight Islands, which foim a pretty good Haibour. Pdlo-ubi is the
East most, and affbicls good Masts for Shipping

Pullo-condoie is the largest and highest, composed of four or five Islands
It lies about 15 Leagues South of the West Chanel of Cambodia River.
Pullo-condoie had once the Honour of an English Colony settled on it,
by Mr. Allan Ketchpole, in Anno 1702. when the Factoiy of Chusan, on the
Coast of China, was broke up, he being then Director for Affairs of the
English East-india Company in those Parts.

He made a bad Choice of a Place for a Colony, that Island producing
nothing but Wood, Water, and Fish foi catching. He got some A'laccassej s
to serve for Soldiers, and help to build a Fortification, and made a firm
Contract with them to discharge them at the End of three Years if they
were minded to quit his Service, but did not perform what was contracted,
which was the Cause of his own Ruin, and the Loss of the Colony, for
those Eastern Desperadoes are very faithful where Contracts and Covenants
are duly observed when made with them, but in Defailiance, they arc
revengeful and cruel. Mr. Ketchpole having detained the Maccasseis beyond
their Time of Agreement, still entrusted them with the Guard of his own
Person and the Garison, and they taking the Opportunity of the Night,
when all the English were in their Beds, who lodged in the For I, they
inhumanely murdered them all. There was some Noise made by those
who were awake, which a few who lodged without the Fort, hearing, took
the Alarm, and ran to the Sea Side, where kind Providence directed
them to a Boat ready fitted with Oars and Sails, which they irnbarked in,
and put off from the Shore, and were not a Stone Vthrow off, till the bloody
Villains on the Shore were in Quest of them. So those in the Boat, with
much Fatigue, Hunger, and Thirst m sailing, and rowing above 100
Leagues, got to some Place of the King ofjohote's Dominions, where they
were treated with Humanity. The reverend and ingenious Doctor Pound,
was one of those that escaped, and Mr. Solomon Lloyd (an old Acquaintance
of mine) was another.

There were two Harbours, or anchoring Places, at Pullo-condore> but
neither of them good. One at the North-east End, they were forced to use
in the South-west Monsoons, the other on the West-side for the North-east
Winds, the Bottom of which is rocky, and therefore dangerous for losing
Anchors and Cables, yet that was the Place chosen to build their Fort on,
but since a Factory was thought necessary to be settled on that Coast,
I wonder why they chose these Islands, rather than Quadrole which I
mentioned before.